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Seattle 

Seaport  of  Success 


The  clarion  call  of  trumpets!  A  work-a-day  world  pauses  in  its  labors 
and  listens  to  the  words  of  Prologue: 


I, 

The  Lover  of  my  Washington, 
Lover  of  its  Seas,  Forests, 
Mountains,  Valleys, 

Skies  and  Air — 

All  its  wondrous  Gifts 
Of  Creation — 

Turn  my  eyes  back 
To  the  Long  Ago  of  Here, 

To  see  how  God  and  Man, 
Together, 

Through  Love  and  Labor, 
Transformed  this  Wilderness 
Of  Yesterday 
Into  the  Land  of  Now. 


PROLOGUE 

Behold! 

The  Sun  of  Time  eternal, 
Shining  through  cycles 
Of  mystic  creation 
Upon  the  Wilderness. 

*  *  *  Comes  Progress, 
The  Fire-born, 

Besought  by  the  Gifts, 
Fair  slaves  of  Sealth, 

To  plead  for  fruition 
With  their  Red  Master 
Of  all  that  eye  beholds. 
The  Red  Man  hears, 
Giving  the  Gifts  the  Joy 
Of  Hope. 

Behold! 


THE  PROLOGUE 
THE  PLEA  OF  THE  GIFTS 

Sunset  in  the  Wilderness.  The  golden  glow  of  the  sun  falls  through  the 
Washington  firs  upon  the  Gifts  of  Nature — Winds,  Sea,  Mountains,  Forest  and 
Valleys.  There  is  music,  as  of  the  wind.  Suddenly,  with  a  peal  of  celestial 
thunder,  PROGRESS,  the  fire-born,  bursts  forth  from  the  sun.  Each  Gift  pleads 
with  Progress  to  intercede  for  it  with  Sealth,  its  master,  for  its  fruition.  The 
Sea  wishes  to  harbor  the  ships  of  the  world;  the  Forests  to  be  hewn  to  build 
the  colossal  structures  and  industries  of  a  great  seaport;  the  Flowers  to 
beautify  its  homes;  the  Mountains  to  have  its  gold  unearthed;  the  Valleys  to 
yield  grain  and  products;  and  Air  wishes  Man  to  explore  its  realm.  Progress 
promises  her  assistance.  Sleep  now  overcomes  the  Gifts  and  they  fall  asleep 
among  the  trees  and  flowers.  SEALTH,  an  Indian,  enters  and  is  lured  into  the 
path  of  the  sun  by  Progress,  who  intercedes  with  him  for  the  fruition  of  the 
Gifts  that  they  may  lay  their  fruits  at  the  feet  of  Civilization.  The  Red  Man 
listens,  then  walks  away  in  deep  meditation.  The  Gifts  are  awakened  by 
Progress,  who  tells  them  that  the  Red  Man  has  heard  her  plea.  They  dance 
with  joy,  receding  among  the  trees  as  Progress  disappears  within  the  sun, 
and  the  music  dies  away. 

(Between  the  Prologue  and  Act  I.  follows  the  Dance  of  the  Hours,  by  the 
Passing  of  Time.)  Then  Prologue  speaks: 


Comes  the  Potlatch, 

Night  of  Giving. 

Great  the  glory  of  Sealth. 

Chief  of  Red  Men. 

Comes  the  Pioneer — 

Sower  of  Americanization; 

Asks  Sealth  to  sign  the  peace  pact. 
Speaks  the  Voice  of  Do-ka-batl — 
The  Great  Spirit, 


Bids  Sealth  to  sign  the  peace  pact, 
O’ercomes  his  fear  of  evil  spirits 
With  the  Prophecy  of  the  Future. 
Comes  the  Sacrifice 
Of  the  Red  Man 
To  the  Future  *  *  * 

Red  and  White  Man 
Call  each  other 
Brother! 


ACT  I. 


THE  SACRIFICE  OF  THE  RED  MAN 

The  Camp  of  Sealth.  Low-burning  fires  faintly  light  up  the  grotesque 
figures  of  totem-poles.  ANGBLINE,  the  daughter  of  Sealth,  and  her  Indian 
maids  enter  carrying  boughs,  which  they  lay  upon  the  fires.  Bright-colored 
blankets  and  wampum  are  laid  ready  for  the  Potlatch.  Calls  are  heard  in  the 
distance.  The  Indian  maids  hurry  to  and  fro,  barely  completing  their  prepara¬ 
tions  before  the  bands  of  Indians,  led  by  Do-Da-Qush,  enter. 


Do-Da-Qush 


Moon  glows — 

Fire  burns — 

Joy  gleams  in  the  eyes 
Of  Do-Da-Qush. 

Full  are  his  lips 
With  praise  of  Sealth — 

Of  the  Great  Heart — 

Of  the  Open  Hand — 

Giver  of  Feasts. 

A  thousand  golden  suns  have  sunk 
In  Darkness; 

A  thousand  silver  moons  have  risen 
In  Darkness 

Since  Sealth  won  wealth  in  wampum 
To  bring  joy  to  tillicums. 


Richest  is  he  of  all  Red  Men, 

Poorest  shall  he  be 

When  the  Open  Hand  gives  his  all. 

Yet, 

Like  fathers  gone  on, 

He  shall  rise  in  glory  to  be 
Greatest  of  all  Red  Men  — 

Sealth,  of  the  Great  Heart, 

The  Open  Hand, 

Giver  of  Potlatch  Feast. 

Moon  glows — 

Fire  burns — 

Joy  gleams  in  the  eyes 
Of  Do-Da-Qush. 

Potlatch  Feast  is  here! 


There  are  cries  of  joy,  after  which  Sealth  addresses  those  assembled: 


Many  moons  has  Sealth,  the  Red  Man, 
Felt  a  longing  in  his  heart — 

Silent  voices  speaking  to  him 
Of  a  joy  untasted — 

Greater  than  the  joy  of  hunting 
{Forest  foes  laid  prone  in  blood), 
Greater  than  the  joy  of  war 
(Soft-limbed  slaves  led  captive), — 
Silent  voices  speaking,  speaking 
Of  the  joy  of  Giving, 

Greatest  joy  to  come  to  Red  Man. 
And  the  heart  with  longing 
Many  moons  has  cried 
To  let  the  Greatest  Joy  steal  in 
And  fill  it  nigh  to  bursting. 

Sealth  has  heard  the  Crying  Heart, 


Sealth  has  saved  wampum 
To  give  to  tillicums 
Here  tonight  in  forest  shadows, 
Silver  moon  shining, 

Red  fire  burning. 

T’is  Potlatch  Feast, 

Dance  and  sing, 

My  tillicums! 

Take  gifts  of  wampum 
Until  the  Open  Hand  is  empty, 
And  the  Crying  Heart  of  Sealth 
Is  filled  nigh  unto  bursting 
With  the  greatest  joy  of  Red  Man, 
Joy  of  Giving. 


Dancing  and  feasting  follows,  while  the  strangers  from  east  of  the  Moun¬ 
tains  look  on  with  some  curiosity  and  contempt.  Assisted  by  Do-Da-Qush, 
Sealth  gives  away  wampum,  coins'  and  blankets,  and  last  of  all  hi's  beloved 
canoe.  He  is  acclaimed  chief,  and  a  Ceremonial  Dance  is  given  in  his  honor. 
The  Potlatch  ends.  The  Indians  depart  with  their  gifts,  leaving  Sealth  alone. 
The  Pioneer  enters. 


The  Pioneer 


Friend ! 

(Sealth  turns  and  starts  as  lie  sees 
him.) 

Honored  Chief — 

Far  beyond, 

From  the  Rising  Sun, 

We,  the  Pale-faces, 

Have  travelled  Westward, 

Breaking  trail 

Through  valley,  plain  and  mountain, 
Faces  turned  to  the  Setting  Sun. 

And  now, 

Weary  with  the  long  marcn, 

And  hearts  heavy 

With  the  loss  of  loved  ones 

Killed  by  Indian  arrows, 

We  have  come 
To  our  journey’s  end. 

The  golden  sun,  the  tall  fir, 

The  clear  waters — all 

The  Gifts  of  Land,  Sea  and  Air, 

Speak  a  friendly  welcome 


To  the  Pale-face. 

You  alone 
Are  silent. 

Come,  my  friend! 

In  the  White  Man’s  Camp 
The  Pipe  of  Peace  is  waiting — 

Words  of  faith,  a  treaty 
Is  drawn  and  rests  unsigned. 

Come! 

And  henceforth 

Shall  we  call  each  other 

Brother! 

Sealth 

(Shaking  his  head  in  disapproval) 
No-sign! 

The  Pioneer 

(Disappointed)  Maybe  ;‘no-sign,’’  but 
you  will  come  to  White  Man’s  camp 
to  feast? 

Sealth 

No-feast! 


(Sealth  stands  in  deep  meditation  as  the  Pioneer  starts  to  leave.  Then, 
with  an  Indian  cry,  he  calls  him  back,  nodding  his  head  in  assent.) 


Sealth 

(The  Pioneer's  face  lights  with  joy 
a  mound  of  earth  and  places  his  ear  to 

Sacred  earth,  sacred  dusv 
Of  fathers  gone  on — 

Send  forth  Do-Ka-Batl, 

The  Great  Spirit, 

All-Seeing,  All-Wise! 

Voice  of  the  Great  Spirit 

Earth-child  calling, 

What  dark  clouds  o’ershadow  thee? 
What  thy  need  of  eternar  wisaom 
Of  the  spirits  freed 
Of  withered  earth-forms? 

I,  Do-Ka-Batl, 

Summon  thee  to  answer! 

Sealth 

A  strange  tribe 
Casts  its  shadows 
In  the  forests 
Of  the  Red  Man. 

Faces,  pale 
As  the  rising  moon, 

Peer  into  his  teepees; 

Soft  their  words, 

Strange  their  ways. 

All-Seeing,  All-Wise, 

Do’st  bid  Sealth 
To  smoke  the  peace-pipe? 

To  sign  the  treaty 
Of  the  Pale-face? 


—come! 

as  he  goes  away.  Sealth  kneels  ueiore 
the  ground.) 

Voice  of  the  Great  Spirit 

Thou  signest! 

Sealth 

(Beseechingly)  No —  No-sign! 

(Bog  lights,  considered  evil  spirits 
by  the  Indians,  suddenly  flare  up  in 
the  forest.) 

(Sealth,  clinging  frantically  to  the 
ground  in  fear,  calls  to  the  evil 
spirits.) 

No-sign!  War!  War!  Kill  Pale-face! 

(Whereupon  the  bog  lights  disap¬ 
pear.) 

Voice  of  the  Great  Spirit 

Sealth,  take  heed! 

Thou  hast  not  yet  given  thy  all, 

Tho’  the  Open  Hand  is  empty 
Of  wampum. 

Thy  race  remains 
To  be  given 
In  Sacrifice. 

Behold ! 

The  Veil  of  the  Future  rises 
On  the  Pale-face  in  thy  forests — 

He  comes,  the  Sower 
Of  Americanization. 

His  seed  is  cast  upon  the  forests — 


The  forests  fall, 

And  rise  again  as  mighty  canoes. 
His  seed  i's  cast  upon  the  waters — 
Crafts  of  distant  nations 
Sail  the  waters. 

His  seed  is  cast  upon  the  air — 

The  air  is  filled  with  winged  things. 
A  Big  Settlement'  springs  up 
In  the  Wilderness. 

The  tribes  of  many  nations  come 
And  call  it 
Home  *  *  * 

And  the  lights  of  their  fires 
Shine  in  the  dark  night 
Like  myriads  of  earth-stars. 

Here 

They  toil, 

With  love  and  loyalty, 

Building  a  mighty  signal  fire 


To  America, 

Their  brain  and  brawn  bent 
Upon  Americanization. 

And  in  this  day 

Shall  come  the  Wars  of  Nations, 
And  out  of  its  Strife  shall  rise 
The  New  Light  of  the  World; 

And  this  vast  settlement  of  people, 
Because  of  its  Love  and  Loyalty, 
Shall  partake  of  the  New  Light, 
And  live  until  eternity 
In  Glorious  Peace! 

The  Veil  of  the  Future  now  falls. 
Thou  hast  seen. 

In  thy  forest  the  Sower 
Waits  with  his  seed. 

Canst  thou,  Sealth, 

Give  thy  Race  in  Sacrifice  supreme? 


Sealth  meditates,  head  bowed  in  hands.  Then  his  head  is  raised,  revealing 
a  new  light  in  his  eyes.  Turning,  he  walks  away  into  the  forest,  following  in 
the  footsteps  of  the  Pioneer.  With  hands  extended  he  calls  out  softly — 

Brother! 


ACT  II. 

THE  BIRTH  OF  SEATTLE 


Prologue 

The  Sower  now  plants  his  seea — 
A  settlement  springs  up 
In  the  Wilderness. 

A  white  tribe 

With  song  on  its  lips 

And  vision  in  its  eyes, 

Revels  in  the  glories  of  Peace 
With  the  Red  Man, 

When  *  *  * 

Treachery  steals  in — 


Indian  hostiles 
Fill  the  forests, 

Lurking  to  kill. 

Comes  the  warning 

Of  Sealth 

To  the  White  Man. 

This  people  is  saved; 

Their  city  called  SEATTLE. 

Dawns  the  Golden  Future 
Of  Seattle, 

Seaport  of  Success! 


The  Seaport  of  Success  on  the  evening  of  January  25,  1850  A  pioneer 
jubilee  is  being  held  to  celebrate  the  peaceful  conditions  existing  between  the 
Indians  and  the  Whites.  Old-fashioned  dances  and  songs  are  danced  ana  sung. 
In  the  midst  of  the  jubilee  a  trapper  enters.  The  dancing  ceases,  and  the 
pioneers  gather  around  the  trapper. 


A  Pioneer 

What’s  the  news  of  the  trail? 


The  T rapper 

Bad.  Heard  that  a  white  woman 
was  murdered  by  the  Qui-a-Maults. 


The  Pioneer 

(Meditates) — The  Qui-a-maults?  Leschi,  the  Indian  who  sulked  over  sign¬ 
ing  the  treaty,  is  a  Qui-a-mault.  Does  look  bad.  Thought  we  were  safe. 


Another  Pioneer  Governor  Stevens 

Yes,  I  remember,  Leschi  was  mean.  I  don’t  believe  that  report.  There 
Sealth  signed  good-naturedly,  but  isn’t  a  ghost  of  a  chance  of  trouble 
Leschi  sulked.  I  remember.  with  the  Indians.  Why,  we  are  as  safe 

from  attack  here  as  San  Francisco 
and  New  York.  Come — on  with  the 
dance! 


As  the  music  starts  and  the  dancers  take  the  positions,  Sealth  rushes  in 
and  speaks  to  Governor  Stevens. 


Sealth 

(Breathlessly.)  Quick!  Leschi — 
(points)  Owhi — creep  in  forest  to 
kill  Pale-face!  Indians  thick  as  leaves 
on  trees.  Hiu  Indians!  Hiu!  Quick! 


Governor  Stevens 

(Alarmed,  he  turns  to  sailors  of 
warship  Decatur.) 

Men,  back  to  your  ship!  Tell  Ganse- 
voort  to  fire!  (Sailors  exit  hurriedly.) 


The  hoot  of  an  owl  is  heard  in  the  forest.  It  is  answered  by  another  hoot, 
followed  by  Indian  war  cries  growing  nearer  and  nearer.  There  is  a  hasty 
barricading  of  the  Stockade.  Arrows  fall  in  showers,  preceding  the  entrance 
of  Leschi  and  Owhi  with  their  hostiles.  The  Indians  are  upon  the  Whites! 
The  white  women  are  snatched  away  from  their  defenders,  and  the  Indians  are 
about  to  carry  them  off  when  the  boom  of  the  warship  Decatur’s  guns  is  heard. 
The  Indians  flee  in  terror,  abandoning  their  captives. 


Governor  Stevens 

(To  Sealth,  who  is  raised  high  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  Pioneers.) 

Chief  Sealth,  your  warning  has 
saved  us.  We  owe  you  a  debt  of 


gratitude.  Let  us  repay  you  by 
naming  our  settlement  SEATTLE! 

(There  is  loud  cheering  as  tne 
Pioneers  carry  Sealth  off  stage,  their 
cheers  dying  in  the  forest.) 


ACT  III. 

THE  CROWNING  OF  THE  QUEEN  CITY 
Prologue 

Laying  the  fruits  of  Labor 
At  the  feet 

-  Of  the  Seaport  of  Success. 

Comes  the  challenge 
To  the  nations 
To  withstand  the  Fires 
Of  Ambition 

And  partake  of  Progress. 

Comes  in  answer 
Many  nations. 

Behold! 

The  Land  of  Now- 
Visions  of  Yesterday 
Come  true. 

Moonlight  in  a  forest  near  Lake  Washington  in  the  year  1919.  The  sea¬ 
port  throne  is  seen  in  the  background,  around  which  are  grouped  the  Gifts. 
Progress  enters  through  the  Fires  of  Ambition,  leading  a  veiled  stranger, 
whose  veils  when  unwound,  reveal  her  to  be  Seattle,  the  Seaport  of  Success. 
Progress  then  leads  her  to  the  throne  and  crowns  her  the  QUEEN  CITY.  The 
Gifts  call  through  the  Fires  of  Ambition  to  their  deliverers.  In  answer  to  the 
Forest,  the  Home-builders,  Woodsmen,  and  Industrial  craftsmen  come  through 
the  Fires  of  Ambition;  in  answer  to  the  Sea,  the  Shipbuilders,  Sailors  and 
Fishermen;  to  the  Mountains  come  the  Miners;  to  the  Valleys,  the  Flower 
and  Fruit-bearers;  and  to  the  Air,  the  Aviators.  Each  group  releases  the 
Gifts  from  their  chains  of  servitude,  then  lays  their  objects  symbolical  of 
fruition  at  the  feet  of  the  Queen  City.  The  Gifts  dance  the  Dance  of  Fruition, 
encircling  their  deliverers  in  their  joy.  The  challenge  to  the  Nations  is  given 
by  the  Queen  City. 


Comes  Progress, 

The  Fire-born, 

Leading  through  the  Fires 

Of  Ambition 

The  Veiled  Stranger — 

Revealed  as  Seattle, 

Seaport  of  Success. 

Comes  the  Crowning 
Of  the  Queen  City. 

Come  the  Toilers, 

Through  the  Fires  of  Ambition, 
Freeing  the  Gifts 
Of  chains; 


Queen  City 

I  defy  thee, 

Nations  of  the  World, 


To  withstand  the  Fires 
Of  Ambition, 

And  partake 
Of  my  Progress! 


The  nations,  then  patriotic  and  community  organizations,  come  through 
the  Fires  of  Ambition;  when  all  are  assembled  the  Spirit  of  Sealth  appears  in 
the  forest  and  blesses  them. 


EPILOGUE 


Prologue  speaks  once  more. 
Yesterday, 

In  the  Wilderness, 

Game  the  dream  of  the  Gifts. 

Today, 

In  the  Land  of  Now, 

Comes  the  Dream  of  Humanity. 
For— 

Be  it  known 

That  a  race  that  holds  no  dreams 
Shall  become  a  Vanishing  Race 
And  shall  perish. 

Thou,  Seattle, 

Seaport  of  Success, 

Dream  on — Oh,  Port  of  Dreams— 
O’er  the  vista  of  whose  Future 
Shines  the  New  Light  of  the  World, 
Lighting  the  lives  of  Humanity’s 
Brotherhood  of  Man. 


Thou,  too, 

Shall  partake  of  the  New  Light! 

This,  thy  Vision  of  Today 

Shall  be  the  Reality  of  Tomorrow, 

If  the  fabric  of  thy  dreams 
Be  love  and  labor. 

Carry  On, 

With  the  Song  of  Thanksgiving 
In  thy  heart; 

With  thy  burning  light  held  high, 
Dimming  the  stars  o’erhead 
Into  nothingness. 

Blessings  untold, 

Wonders  beyond  thy  dearest  dreams, 
Are  yet  to  be  thine, 

Seattle, 

Seaport  of  Success, 

If  thou  doest 
Carry  On! 


The  New  Light  of  the  World — The  Brotherhood  of  Man — is  seen  bearing 
the  Light  of  the  World.  Surrounding  her  are  her  three  children,  Faith,  Hope 
and  Love.  Then  come  the  twelve  Realities:  Religion,  Education,  Labor,  Capital, 
Science,  Invention,  Commerce,  Law,  Fine  Arts,  Recreation,  Democracy  and 
Nationality,  who  appear  in  the  robes  of  vestal  virgins,  carrying  unlighted  urns 
which  they  light  from  the  torches  of  Faith,  Hope  and  Love.  In  the  fore¬ 
ground  the  Gifts,  Industries  and  Nations,  grope  with  outstretched  hands  to¬ 
ward  the  New  Light,  when,  with  the  outburst  of  a  mighty  peal  of  music,  their 
hands  are  filled  with  light  and  they  become  the  “Carriers-On"  of  the  New 
Light,  which  they  wave  triumphantly  in  finale,  singing — 


“AMERICA,  THE  BEAUTIFUL.” 


Seattle 

Seaport  of  Success 
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Vivian  Miller,  Hazel  McLauklin,  Mazie  Gosque,  Georgana  Race,  Pearl  Webster. 


Air . The  Four  Winds 


North  Wind — Helen  Allen  and  Ardarth 
Stean 

South  Wind — Irene  Haskell  and  Mil¬ 
dred  Sterling 

Valleys  . 


East  Wind — Margaret  Thomas  and 
Polly  Van  Patten 

West  Wind — Vivian  Adams  and  Kath¬ 
erine  Hyland 

. Broadway  Community 


Anna  Molle,  Racheal  Seil,  Marie  Molle,  Cecile  Hannan,  Hope  Taylor,  Emma 
Wait,  Esther  Richards,  Claribel  Dougherty,  Laura  Smith,  Lyle  Kennedy,  Inez 
David,  Lillian  Russell,  Mildred  Long,  Bertha  Audrell,  Hazel  Victor,  Mabel  Myers, 
Isabelle  Ivers,  Marion  Corey,  Dolly  Huchinson,  Hazel  Kess,  Veronica  Conroy,  Elma 
Turcotte,  Kathleen  Chapman,  Helen  Haines,  Emma  Casey,  Dorothy  Traynor,  Helena 
Casey. 

INTERLUDE 


Dance  of  the  Hours 


Patricia  Pfeiffer 


ACT  I. 
The  Potlatch 


Sealth  . 

Angeline,  his  daughter . 

Do-Da-Qush,  master  of  ceremonies 

The  Pioneer . 

Voice  of  Great  Spirit . . . 

Chinook  Indians . . . 


. Hanna  Tierney 

. Lillian  Riley 

. Karen  Weld 

. Mrs.  Harriett  Lieb 

. Aimee  McConahee 

Y.  L.  I.  Organization 


Maidens  and  Braves — Helen  Ratigan,  Alice  Ratigan,  Bessie  Hess,  Viola  O’Con¬ 
ner,  Eileen  Edgerton,  Marion  Gordon,  Mrs.  Wartelle,  Virginia  Carvell,  Hanna 
Liernay,  Nellie  Oran,  Anna  Johnson,  Dora  Galbraith,  Gertrude  Kozlewski,  Geraldine 
Arntz,  Jessie  Bridgenni,  Elizabeth  Van  Snyder,  Ethel  Bratt,  Catherine  Ryan,  Ann 
McLean,  Harriett  Hurtung,  Emma  Ritter,  Alice  Hopper,  Ruth  Henderson,  Sophie 
Henderson,  Wilhelmina  Henderson,  Edna  Henderson,  Evelyn  Smith,  Margaret 
Tormey,  Mary  McKaig,  Bertrand  La  Claire,  Emma  Valcande,  Rose  Moroni,  Marie 
Hahernal,  Adelina  M'anca,  Mrs.  Cushing,  Mora  Lutz,  Mary  Hess,  Lillian  Davis, 
Sadie  Carroll,  Marget  McSorley,  Etta  Hughes,  Helen  Meyers,  Mary  O’Leary,  Emily 
Englick,  Olivet  Hartung,  Katherine  Gravels,  Elizabeth  Jorgensen,  Nellie  Ryan, 
Mabel  Sullivan,  Nellie  Fowler,  Loretta  Daly,  Irene  Ethier, .  Betty  Hurd,  Mabel 
Carey,  Marie  Daly,  Bernadetta  Monaghan,  Lola  Moran,  Gladys  Stranack,  Dorothy 
Eich,  Florence  Tormey,  Delia  Murphy,  Anne  O’Donnell,  Sara  Kint,  Mildred  Dugdale, 
Dorothy  Dugdale,  Emma  Ritter,  Catherine  Graves,  Dorothy  Strain,  Lillian  Daly, 
Lilliah  Riley,  Helen  Omgle. 

The  Eastern  Visiting  Braves — Nora  Lutz,  Marie  Daly,  Gertrude  Koziowski, 
Mary  Schneider,  Emma  Ritter,  Bessie  O’Farrell.  Mary  McKaig,  Mary  Casey,  nora 
Galbraith,  Evelyn  Smith. 

The  Ceremonial  Dancers. . West  Seattle  Community 

MRS.  KNIGHT,  Leader. 

Elizabeth  Humphrey,  Gudrun  Eide,  Dorothy  Lee,  Edith  Hartung,  Elizabeth 
Fuller,  Mary  Fuller,  Phoebe  Miller,  Aneil  Patten,  Olive  Hartung,  Gertrude  Schulz, 
Florence  Gerriah,  Blanche  Norris,  Grace  Meade,  Katheryn  Holmes,  Mae  Watson, 
Grace  Juleff,  Eloise  Knight,  Lucia  Holland,  Mrs.  C.  Oswald,  Norma  Van  Derenter, 
Esther  Meyers,  Emily  Parkes,  Hazel  Benjamin,  Elizabeth  Cook,  Maude  Blown, 
Mrs.  P.  M.  Cook,  Eva  Wedderhald,  Mary  Webster,  Joe  McDonald,  Vera  Galcher, 
Irene  Severstsen. 


ACT  II. 

The  Pioneer  Scene 


Governor  Stevens . 

The  Trapper . 

Leschi,  a  Qui-a-Mault . 

Owhi,  a  Klikatat . 

Sailors  of  Warship  D’ecatur 
Pioneers — 

Men . 

Women  . 


. . . Aimee  McConahee 

. ...Ida  Martin 

. Dora  Galbraith 

. . Emma  Ritter 

. .....United  States  Sailors 

War  Camp  Community  Service 
. . . ...Bon  Marche 


Mabel  Hatch,  Della  Hicks,  M'ildred  Pape,  Eileen  Heron,  Jewell  S'nyderm,  Fern 
Martin,  Grace  Muir,  Claire  Fournier,  Sybril  Anderson,  Grace  Mathews,  Josephine 
Vick,  Alma  Anderson,  Cecelia  Toyer,  Catherine  Goss,  Kathleen  Campbell,  Ethel 
Bunting,  Frances  Bernice,  Miss  Wyman,  Ellen  Heroux,  Margaret  Gibney,  Bernice 
Kennedy,  Agnes  Breenback,  Louise  Larsen,  Vera  Funch,  Gertrude  Boldeman,  Myra 
Tuttle,  Emma  Sandngin,  Louise  Gardie,  Olive  Baker,  Grace  Anderson,  Miss 
Clagston,  Margaret  Finch. 


•  ACT  III. 

The  Queen  City . Esther  Potter  (Queen  Anne) 

Her  attendants — Mrs.  Ada  Wheeler,  Vera  Allen,  Olive  Hartung,  Hazel  Carlson, 
Amelie  Mateka,  Helen  Grace. 

Forest  Group 


Home  Builders . The  Pioneers 

Woodsmen . Loyal  Legion  of  Lumbermen  and  Loggers 

Geo.  Sypher,  Elliott  555. 

Industrial  Craftsmen .  Architects 


Sea  Group 

Ship  Builders.  Sailors  Fishermen. 

Mountain  Group 
Miners. 

Valley  Group 

Fruit  Bearers  ) 

Flower  Girls  f . Ballard  Community 


GRACE  KIRTLEY,  Leader. 

Alice  Emel,  leader;  Evelyn  Beckstrom,  Lily  Johnson,  Alice  Johnson,  Ruth 
Wohlgamuth,  Leila  Brighton,  Bonnie  Shannon. 

Florence  Nelson,  leader  Nations  and  Races;  Thelma  Rodin,  Bernice  Brighton, 
Ruth  Harrington,  Luella  Wymore,  Marian  Hutchison,  Grace  M’iles,  'Thelma 
Hillevang. 

Winds — Aviators  . American  Legion 


Nationalities  and  Races  Represented  by  National  Song,  Dance  or  Game 

French — Marseillaise . Madame  Isabelle  Mack 

Scotch — Scottish  Dance . ..Jean  Campbell  Gregg 

Norwegian — National  Song . . . Rudolf  Moller 

Japanese — Sword  Drill  . 

Irish — Song  . Will  O’Connel 

Russian — Song . Miss  Lucy  Philidchuck 

Swedish — National  Dance . * . . . 

Greek — Song  . Mary  Ladas 

Italian — Italian  Song  . . . E.  Goggio 

Spanish — Solo  Dance . Miss  Van  Sante 

An  invitation  was  extended  to  all  other  nationalities  to  furnish  a  repre¬ 
sentative  group. 


ORGANIZATIONS 


University  of  Washington . 

National  League  for  Women’s  Service 

Camp  Fire . 

War  Camp  Community  Service . 

Red  Cross  . 

The  Church . . . . . 


Miss  Pray  and  Anne  Seely,  Leaders 

. Mrs.  Lovelice 

. Mrs.  Kent 

. Mrs.  Stella  Mendenhall 

. Mrs.  Baker,  Leader 

. Milford  Kingsbury,  Leader 


THE  EPILOGUE 

Given  by  Queen  Anne  Community. 

Brotherhood  of  Man . . ..Ethel  Allen 

Who  is  the  New  Light  of  the  World. 


Children  of  the  New  Light 


Faith  . Erma  Thompson 

Hope  . Bernice  Millerwial 

Love  . . . Beatrice  Meeker 


Religion  ... 
Education 

Capital  . 

Labor  . 

Science  .... 
Invention  . 
Commerce 

Law  . 

Fine  Arts.. 
Recreation 
Nationality 
Democracy 


The  Twelve  Realities 


. Lois  Tweed 

. Mrs.  Marcus 

. Myrtle  Waack 

. Mildred  Fross 

. Rena  Wilson 

.Eunice  McAlpin 

. Miss  Brass 

. Lucile  Tweed 

Frieda  Hartman 

. Ethel  Waack 

..Elizabeth  Snell 
....Celeste  Lynch 


COMMITTEES  FOR 


Executive  Committee 

Mr.  Pliny  Allen,  Chairman 

Mr.  Victor  Zednick,  Asst.  Chairman 

Mr.  W.  Li.  Rhodes 

Mr.  Bert  Swezea 

Mr.  P.  A.  Rust 

Mr.  G.  C.  Kirchner 

Mr.  J.  L/.  Hardy 
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Mrs.  Carl.  Gould 
Miss  Katherine  Kittinger 
Mrs.  J.  F.  Douglas 
M'r.  Junius  Radeker 
Mr.  J.  B.  Carrigan 
Mrs.  Robert  F.  Sandall 
Mrs.  Ivah  E.  Deering 


Chaperone  Committee 

Mrs.  Carl.  Gould,  Chairman 
Mrs.  Chas.  Paul 
Mrs.  Chas.  Clise 
Mrs.  Kenneth  Kerr 


Miss  Ruth  Kerr 

Art  Committee 

Miss  Katherine  Kittenger,  Costume 
Director 

Misses  Heverls,  Hyatt  and  Mathe- 
son,  Costume  Designers 

M'iss  Sarah  Vinsonhaler,  Designer  of 
Poster 

Miss  Beth  Curtis,  Indian  Settings 

Frederick  Lockman,  Architect  De¬ 
signer 


Music  Committee 

Mr.  G.  C.  Kirchner,  Chairman 
Mr.  Russell,  Community  Singing 
Mr.  Milford  ICingsbury 


Property  Committee 

Mr.  G.  M.  Butterworth 
Mr.  Finley  Probst 
Miss  Eva"  Jurgensohn 


* 


Staff  of  Girls’  Division  W.  C.  C.  S. 

Community  Organizer  for  Girls,  Mrs.  Ivah  E.  Deering 

Assistants — 

Mrs.  Robt.  F.  Sandall 
Miss  Ruth  Greenleaf 
Miss  Eva  Jurgensohn 
Stenographers — 

Miss  Edna  Bosley 
Miss  Gay  Lawson 

Executive  Committee  of  Girls’  Division  W.  C.  C.  S. 

Mrs.  J.  F.  Douglass,  Chairman 

Mrs.  B.  C.  Beck 

Miss  Jean  Stovel 

Mrs.  L.  B.  Hoag 

Miss  Almi'na  George 

Mrs.  Kate  McMahon 


We  desire  to  extend  our  appreciation  to  all  those  who  have  co-operated 

in  the  production  of  the  pageant 
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